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As Shown in the 
Gambling Den 
of Li Chwan in 
Singapore. 


Did Camberwell 
Ever Know 
What Made 

the Orient’s Lure ? 


BY JOHN RUSSELL 


imimmy-faetfl Ooaboy, who mu*t hav# 


b*«ln%is tWlc* a JaV. by orilAary 
dispensation, he ftfedtitl bavd gobfc oft 
dreaming a little more dlJflly and 
dingily until thfe btilgs of t Mhk 
the hors^-power ot ah 


I N Ah uppor apartment o( a ear-1 
tain house already a^tir with the 
lv*nln|'a regular businefta—in a ; 
very private apartment just 
above the rear errtr|mce—the gentle¬ 
man from Macao arrived quite noise¬ 
lessly, popping between the curtains 
and startling a wordless cry from the 
the woman who sat waiting for Mi 
there, alone. 1 

•A maokerrt!" Was his annouhve* 
ment. given Itt the Portuguese-0*1- 
nese dlhlect. “Sweet poppy A< mine. 1 
have caught one Pig mackerel at tall! 
l'at as bUttar. Me will be here le- 
night, and tomorrow—we eat!” he 
•aid. with a click of teeth. 

•The woman quailed before the Al- 
xnoat Ineane flicker Irt his gate, the 
tiger look of that polita. catlike, bril¬ 
liantly emiimg little individual. 

She Was yalang enough to have been 
a girl not eo long ago, wal itlll girl¬ 
ish and lovely under the lamplight— 
slight and dark. With hair and leshee 
that would have made uer envied 
anywhere, with the rich warmth ot 
skin that shames mere white. 
"Somebody for me?” ihe faltered. 
•■Somebody fur you!" he mimicked, 
with contained savagery. “No«-*fto- 
j body fOr you. little flowerlet. fleet 
easy. This tlmO It h> another kind 
ot foei. But you will f^nare him 
for me.” 

•IloW. then?** 

He caught her wrist in hts small, 
•teely grip. 

“Listen! tn a little while comes this 
idibt to play at Li Chwan'* tables, 
inside. You will get the seat nest to 
him. and before he lose all his stake 
pee to It that you caax him In here fOr 
a moment. Have your tears for that, 
somehow, somehow*, yftii bring him to 
this room.” 

“M chwan will beat me.*' 

"LI Chwan! Lock that dooi* be¬ 
tween if he folldwS; I need but the 
tenth part of an Instant. Tohlght Is 
our great good fortune—comprehend 
that. This stranger has msrney— 
much, much money—to be so easily 
come by. I saw it. irt a fat purse. 
Therefore, attend me well. 

“You bring him here. You cajole 
him With what talc you like. Tou 
load him over by this window.” 

He swept aside the curtain that cov¬ 
ered an e*it Upon the balcony. “You 
push him against the hangings, if 
you can. to make them bulge a little 
—thus. Ah. ah! I will be ready— 
foar not—In hiding just behind. Then 
you hold him Only long enough to 
give me true aljn • • •• Understand?” 

She was staring Idulty past him 
through the broken bars down, down, 
at thO water belOw. where ltd tide 
lapped the pilings and a vacant ray 
of light shono zigsag. 

“And you?” she asked, mechanically, 
but when she lifted her Weary 
glance she found him already Anger¬ 
ing a ten-inch Japanese knife—test¬ 
ing the beautifully polished blade. 

“Meu Deus!” she screamed. “Not 
that.” , , • 

He 9truck her across the mouth as 
she fell to her knees. “BA silent, 
thou*. There shall he no evidence at 
all. No one saw me with him. None 
shall sAe me. He, a stranger—a 
chance tourist, without frlehds—he 
comes to LI UhWans to gamble. 
L’ext morninr-the police find him in 
ihe bay—Who is he? Who knows? 
Who cares?*’ 

“I will know!” she gasped. If you 
drag me into this last irifamy—” 
“Well?” The gentleman f from 


had tom* tal.nt, toe, for Camberwell 
was accurately and sufficiently within 
the penultimate limit. How he 
reached the main entrance, how he 
braVed the aortal, •( that famous 
place where angels certainly fear to 
tread, he could never have told: but 
In good tlmO ho tipped the grinning 
doorkeeper a gold piece and bashed 
hla jmn-helmet over the celestial head. 


give you the re»t. Thooe regions— 
tnat address you've got in mind— 

whereabout*. hay? • * • jnbt point 
'em out as they lay. trill you?" 

* * * * 

S O, In the end. Camberwell wont on 
toward hla vialen with a laugh 
and loti, undeterred, a* It WA» Inevi- 
taMe he shout* have done, Ho went 
ashore by the Aral •ampen te leave 
tht Ohio's tide, waving an mtr hand 
toward a w(ed»n-jawsd second officer 
who toned alter him from the rail. 
He went ateng like the babes in the 
tong, to see what be eeuld net. And 
he Haw—truly—several things. 

Through the early step, of that oil¬ 
er image he proceeded IM a State ot 
emotion for wttlab ho Wat hardly to 
be blamed. All explorers have altered 
ih it tome degree, and certainly the 


account pr 
automobile becAme tbs only potsnt 
figure In Illusion. 

Bill Cambbrwvll had the luck. 

Before be W*i t#o aid to taro for 


LI Chwan's as to enter It. Artni wsr*) 
put out to Impede them. A muttering 
rose hero and there. Bat they had 
reached the edge of th. throng, the 
threshold of another apartment ho -1 
fore a moonfaced Chinaman came 
buetllng up, chattered angrily at the 
girl and anateted her back toward 
him. 

Camberwell drove a flit to the Jaw 
with a gesture to natural ao to bo 
almost unconscious—abolished that 
Chinaman, aent him tumbling and 
clawing while the girl slammed a 
door and leaned there a tremble. 

“Tou said—soma danger?" queried 
Camberwell gravely, surprised to And 
how slowly the words end thoughts 
came. 

"roah you—foah you!” she eried. 
prettier than ever In her dlatreee. "I 
did try to make you go a-way. I 
tried! Now you ore caught!" 

. He got the Idea dimly. He looked 
roupd him. They were alone In a sort 


dreamt, a esrtain forgotten aunt left 
him a very compact little sum m 
tangible Cash. 


A mouth later ho hid taken the Aret 
vessel he could oateh for reaim* of 

polychrome romance. 

she jvas a Stamped and insectivor¬ 
ous craft, but the meant the Argo and 
the royal yaoht and ait the earaveie 
of CoiuffibUe to CambsrWsll. bus was 
going to swing the letter circle of the 
PaclAc. with a few btlef etope ot 
ebvteue ports. But Camberwell OOked 
oOthlng Wetter; h* WO* bn the rtlh- 
how. route at laet. 


•' 'Mother* t" she breathed, v 'Sis¬ 
ters'—you 'aver An' you can speak 
ot them *ore?” He nodded, unvexed. 
“Boy!" *he said, with something like 
a sob. "YOU—you boy from faraway! 
You have the clean heart—the sweet 
heart!" She ctught him closer. "Do 
not remember me—never, never think 
of me again. But now- 


-will you on - 

lee ktaa me ones blfor* you got" 

Well she looked the sort of girl one 

kisses. And, besides, having asked- 

He dr,w the back of his hand across 
his mouth. Her own was quite close, 
quite tempting. They were standing 
by the window. But in the long mo¬ 
ment while she clung to him and 
their lips met. She swung him around, 
ao that she leaned among the curtain* 
herself. 

A thundering assault fell upon the 
door, and at tbe same time she thrust 
him away from her so violently that 
he staggered toward the far corner 
.and almost fell, literally, down the 
well of the rear staircase that guided 
him to the street • • . 

There tho second officer met him. 
wandering tn the unproAtable dawn, 
and picked him up with a great roar 
of relief. . 

‘Thank God, Mr. Camberwell, air! 
I've been looking all about for you. 
Tou gava me a fright, t can tell you. 
I waa feared you might be over tn 
here In this here gambling hole on 
(he next block. A tough place! The 


elnnamon; the allv*r-*ttibrold*re( tap 
of a babe, thd yeka-yollow rohe Of a 
pongee, tbs vehement soarlet belt ehd 
badge of a mqeiift-olad chupraesy— 
bands and whofla, ddtd and patches Of 
o#l#r. as if the whole palotto had 
been waited abroad with one gigan¬ 
tic apatter-brueh. CamberwMI went' 
blinking and hurrying through It nil. 
random-rooted and random-tnlndod da 

wall. 

“I must mthentber ttali!' 'gloated 
Camberwell, and tried te make bare 
of It, eliekihg tbe mental camera 
furiously. But the follt awept him on 
and each viata blotted out the one 
that want bafate and tnada it aaem 
poor and meager and altogether ln- 
elgnlAcaht. 

Mow on earth was a man to remem- 
ber anyththg. aAy one aapect. when 
another wao always shifting In— 
equally surprising and equally true? 
The best he could do wao to clutoh 
bis guide book the tighter and blink 
tha faster, and mop hla bewildered, 
beaming face IA a heat that waxed 
about him Ilk, a steam bath, and go 
tearing on—seeing, still seeing . . . 

A mid tort of pilgrimage, and be¬ 
fore evening It had led him the ex¬ 
tended round. To tho baxaars and the 
forts and the race cobrse. To tho 
Chinese millionaire's—an Immense 
carVen glove box In cinnabar, lamp- 
blaek and ehrome. To the Mohamme¬ 
dan mosque—a wedding eake of 
frosty white—and the Hindu temple— 
a birthday cake Of pink Iclhg. Final 
ly. to the munleapnl gardens, where 
fantastic vegetation from tha meat 
expensive hothouses in the World had 
been recklessly heaped right outdoors 
to display every tinge, waoh, stain, 
tlnetdre or complexion that man ever 
named, and many more they never 
would—-every blooming color, ao Da- 
vision had aald, 

"This IS HI" decided Camberwell, 
again and again, But how waa a fel¬ 
low to choose? 

0**0 

A ND wheh nt last the seeker after 
truth took refuge tn a big open- 
fkced Hotel by the BUnder—hot, tlrea, 
dry add dusty—happy, but someVnw 
baffied; satiates, but yet UnaetlsAel— 


why did.you ever come 'ore? You 'ave 
lost your money: you got no money 
tor It!" In fact the wallet he atlll 
kept In his hand was sadly shrunken. 
“Dldn* you know on-lee bad an’ Wicked 
come to such a place? What you come 
after, you?" 

He regarded her, and. by the solemn 
logic of drink, it seemed to him that 
she meant a legitimate question! She 
was so very pretty—so troubled and 
fearful for him. but brave and true. 


-MOTHER?" SHE BREATHED. “SISTBRS-YOU »AVE? AN* YOU CAN SPEAK OF THEM ’ERE? 


well's face—just at Davison had done 
—met Camberwell's eye*, those rath¬ 
er remarkable eyes. Whatever he 
saw there he made no sifn to de¬ 
clare; perhaps could not have told 
any better than the second officer. 
The fact, remains he adjusted to It 
with eveh greater Celerity. 

“Ah-ha! Yes.’* ho nodded. “I on- 
derstan'. But 'are you ever reflect’ 
to yourself.” he offered, leaning stilt 
closer until his teeth glistened, “*ave 
’ow these dope of yours 
If you so Watit the color. 

what?—why not 


hung his cage on a joss, shook hands 
with a Cantonese hatchet man—the 
oriental equivalent of a bouncer—el¬ 
bowed through a choice a gang of 
cut-throats and half-caste outcasts as 
ever gathered between Hakodate and 
Sues, yanked a chair from under the 
worst of them, offered it to the near¬ 
est scared nine da salon and stood in 
to play. Easily. With complete en- 


U. S. Keeps Heirlooms 
of Men Dying Abroad 


you reASct* 
change? 

thb true Color—eh, 
go at hlghttlme?" 

Camberwell sst up. Thera was a 
pleasant tingling In hla veins, hla 
ratlgue and disappointment had lift¬ 
ed like fog from g channel. All the 
eagerness and the brightness of hit 
dreams cams back with a rush. As d 
pilgrim rslnsplrtd he turned te the 
quest ones more. 

"By George! It's a fact, I still 
have the night, haven't I? Mister, 
you're a wlx! If you happen to keep 
that address on you—the region, the 
W heres boots—" 

A minute later, the gentleman from 
MacaO had taken himaelf and his un¬ 
failing alAllg elsewhere, leaving a card 
behind him on the table with the po¬ 
lite, murmured direction: 

“Tell any 'rickshaw man." 

And while Camberwell read the jot¬ 
ted number, he chuckled aloud: 

"Too bad about the one tbe mate 
Wouldn't give me! , , . Wonder It 
tHIa la the same"' 

Aa a matter Of (act. It Waa the 
(ante—geographically a district, a sec¬ 
tion. a public place. A famous place. 
In Its way. Moreover. It Waa that 
Identical place elsewhere toward 
which that obliging informant ot his 
wal even tbeu gilding (Way through 
the clogged purlieus of tho city and 
tho atlohy tropic night—keeping to 
tho shddOW and tho unfrequented 
path. fnoVlAg Ilk* a sleek thing of 
prey which run* before to prepare Ha 
ambush. 

Camberwell ckme In condition to 
oAJoy It. to enjoy almost anything, 
thanks to the topes drink and the 


‘Git tho colors were there. It was 
just as his casual little friend had 
mellow- 


said—tho colors were there- 
ed and deepened in the nighttime: hot 
and bright and swinging around him 
now with the most entrancing gyra¬ 
tions. Bsagresn on tho table-top— 
tiny twinkles of brake cash under 
the banker's pals yellow Angers. The 
bronxe ot Intent fscee. the gamboge 
artd citrine 1 ot downward-daring 
lamps, the amethyet drift of smoke. 
PUcs and mauve and maroon among 
the clUqterad players. Turquoise and 
violet and Crimson among the dressea 
of the Women. He liked them all. He 
liked them better aa he won and won. 

And that was easy. too. You ghoved 
your bet on on* of the four numbers, 
and then they counted your number 
from the bowl and gave you whlto 
banknotes ta match your greenlih 
bills. ... At leaat. they did at Arat. 
Easy! With that llttla nlna to help 
you pick up tha proAM. whispering 
and nudging at you in the most kind¬ 
ly fashion, waiting upon you with her 
groat oott. tender gtahee. Neatly, an 
awfully pretty girl—youhg. too. 
Though he could hot understand why 
there should be Mar drops caught in 
her lathes like a dew cn a nower. 
unless, perhaps, aha was crying for 
him because he had begun to lose. 

He plunged tha heavier, to re astute 
her. Ho loat. . . . Crying for the 
luck, waa the? Charming girl, alt 
ways plucking at hla sleeve for oomo 
reason! But ho would show her how 
well he could do this town in the 
nighttime. He plunged. . . . And he 
lost. Plunged again, until. In an un¬ 
measured interval and from an un¬ 
measured distance her aharp, urgent 


(Continued from Third Page.) 


why the former articles are sold, and 
the latter are preserved and trans¬ 
mitted to hla people. 

In the respective cases of American 
cltlsens, soldiers and sallora who died 
abroad and In the national aervice. 
Uncle Bam never experiences much 
difficulty in Andlng the relative* ot 
those who leave large and valuable 
estates. Often these assets la In¬ 
dividual casek run Into tho hundreds 
of thousands ot dollars, tn ottkbf in¬ 
stances valuable jewelry Is handled 
and Ultimately sent to the proper 
heirs. 

It It In the Instance of tho minor 
effect* ot thobo who possess but' little 
ot tho World's goods that tbs groat 
difficulty la met with in the delivery 
ot the legacies to the proper heirs. 
At that, though, Ihe national authori¬ 
ties do mighty well in their efficient 
distribution ot decedent estates. There 
is no country that excels tho achieve¬ 
ments which the state. War and Navy 
representatives annually accomplish 
in Anaing missing relatives of dead 
Citizens, soldier* and sailors and pre¬ 
senting tb them articles which other¬ 
wise would pas* to the national store- 
vaults of dtceaehts* treasures. 


thorough search by the national 
agencies, the effects are sent to the 
property— 


morgue of dead soldiers' 
the storeroom of dead men's boots. 


dirk goes safe home. "Ah-ha? 
IVouldst betray me—tliihkeat thou? 
uouldst keep such treachery in thy 
heart—thlhkest thou?" Pressing with 
his huger Ups smoothly end deftly by 
sonic Infernal skill, of a sudden he 
brought her groveling. 

As She writhed at his feet In agony, 
swiftly she made a snatch at his 
armed net—drew It to her in despair¬ 
ing effort (b bury the blade in her 
bosom. 

Quite expertly and playfully he hit 
ter between the eyes. 

"Sweet honey-fldwer! Little mari¬ 
gold blossom! I think not, I think 
not.!" he purred—and smiled more 
brilliantly than ever. . . . 


I F a sailor of the United States 
Navy dies In tha service, either at 
home or abroad, tb» captain ot hie 
ship has the right to sell the cloth¬ 
ing and perishable pOBSeaalons to his 
shipmates. The money received from 
such sales, together With all the bach 
pay of tha seaman. Is sent to his next 
of kin—the person whom the sailor 
designates as his legal heir when he 
enllats. The trinket* and personal 
valuables ot the sailor are inven¬ 
toried, Indexed and sealed^n a pack- 


longings and cash to these legal 
claimants If he can And them. Other- 
wiae, the property is stored at tha 
navy yard until the lawful heirs ap¬ 
pear. 

During a recent year 1.000 sailers 
died In Uncle Sam's service at a time 
when tha total strength of the United 
States Navy aggregated 11S.400. This 
shows that the business of handling 
tholr estates and Andlng their legs- 
t’eea I* considerable of an enterprise. 
Hvery navy yard In the United States 
has Its quota ot dead men’s shoes, 
Which are being held for their legal 
heirs. 

The property of the seamen is as 
Varied aa tbe countries that they vlalt 
and the winds which tan their coun¬ 
tenances. 


* * * ♦ 

S O again, for th* second time since 
daWn, Camberwell had to giro 
account of himtolf In tha east. 

"The dope." ha aald limply. "Just 
th* true dope. I want What this 
ptaoe dan show—tha tn£arffnead. tha 
meaning, the color. I want tha dolor 
ot it. right!" ho cried with a sort of 
paselon and ShOak hla Head. "I've 
been lacking and looking all day," 
hi added whlmsleally. "But t 
haven't found it yet—not to ka aura." 
And again. In hla turn, tha gentle- 


Rocking Stones. 

*pHOSB geological phenomena known 
popularly as "rocking stones" 
are to bo found In various quarter* of 
the globs. BrleAy. they are huge 
mseeea of rock so nicely balanced 
that at tha slightest touch they rack 
te and fra. For the moat part they 
are composed of granite and their 
taker portions era Much worn. This 
worn condition la ascribed by geolo¬ 
gists to tha tand-blaat action of the 
wind and *hnd and to tha disinte¬ 
grating action ar treat. 

In Oreoee rooking atoaaa have done 
duty aa funeral monuments. chleAy 
M conspicuous places near tha sea. 

Tha great rocking atone ot Taadn. 
tn Argentine, and the Logan Rock, 
near Land's End, in Cornwall, are 
generally glvan the Arat ptaoe aasang 
notable examples of tho phenomenon. 
The Argentine rook ta deemed to be 
the largoot of all rocking specimens. 
Its estimated weight being tn aaceas 
ot 7(0 ton*.' This grant rack is aa ex¬ 
quisitely poise* that it raoka in Ue 
wind an* may be mads to creed a 
nut. Although oo aastly rooked to 
and fro. this groat atone la planted 
with extraordinary Armnoaa. It t* 
related that years ago one of tha dic- 


Davlson was dalng asm* tainklhg. 
"it'll seem something elae in nva 
minute*." h* Observe* "See here, eir, 
i couldn't go about'to warn you at 
dll—you belhg a passenger. 1 would 
not preaumi,” Thera apek* the pro¬ 
fessional atiffiy. "And. at course, 
you're keyed up fdr your Arat orien¬ 
tal port—natural, tb*. But After alt. 


man from Macao searched Camber 


Interesting Medals Produced by the 
United States Mint 


mark ruled straight over the «BA, ai y’kti&W lt» Mt I thttUiartfl BA* 
it had been in hie scheoi geography. *nd Arabian night. After all. It a only 
Artd, sure enough', under a itormy * Mu d* •f«At **• AAt *V»r sent* 
sky, the sun showed for a moment neither—" Me hesitated, until 

through th* cl*uds and paved a Camberwell draw him with an affile- 

glorious threahoid. fcle 

After that he could hardly curb hla elt y lik * *** athar ally, really,' 
impatience while the steamer wan- w»ht an. •■flaiara? My ward, yes 
dofed among Antipodean porta— —every blooming color, Twenty IIP 
transplanted bit* of Whit* mah'a ferant race# In a heap, But ab tar tha 
country where people talked in nta truth of ’em——" Ha shank hla head 
own tongue ana almost with hi* own —• wte# head, tinged with gray. "Tan 
uven*. But presently they headed Couldn't *v*r dig It up, Ahd It jrpu 

bask on a long westerly slant' and di*. *•>* wauldn't mush (Art f*r ltt 

on* morning At dawn they made their and llk*ty It'd turn out M bo b Ha, 
landfall. Camberwell stood forward anyhow. 


American sailors go all 
over tha world. Moat of tha boya are 
ot the lmproesioaebla age, when they 
are proha ta buy tha moat eatraordl- 
nary keepsakes. An Arabian dirk, 
ailktn underwear from Japan, a hand¬ 
ful of Chlntso coins, a precious fur 
from Karakul, shetiwork from tho 
Modtterranoan or myitlcal pussies 
from India aro aa apt aa not to be 
found in tho average sailor's kit bag. 

Whan It names to a matter of ani¬ 
mal mascots tho United Btatse Navy 
leads tha world. For tha meat part, 
howavor, tha dags. cat*, parrots, tropi- 
oat birds, Hen cubs, alligators, eana- 
riaa sad every other conceivable farm 
at animat tits which will tlv* aboard 
ship ar* owned by sallora in mess 
Unit* or working brigades. Occasion¬ 
ally. hawaver, an individual teaman 
Iwiu own ono of theta curious mas¬ 
cots. When h* die! th* pet ta usually 
•old to his shipmates and th* pro¬ 
ceeds ar* turned over to hi* relatives. 

Musical Instruments and sporting 
goods equipment—particularly boxing 
gloves—art commonly found among 
the affects at sailers who die ha the 
’servlet. In nil such caeca these ar¬ 
ticles ar* sold on ship nr ahnr* in- 
' stand of consigning them to tho rela¬ 
tive*. Generally speaking a B-Aet 
cornet or a set of Av*.ounce Aghting 
glove* would nor b* a* highly eher- 
aarblng stagy In th* fclatery o* aur ishsd by the relative* of a deceased 
country. seaman aa his watch or ring. That ta 


him a gold madat which bear* thti 
head of Brastdani Buchanan, 
i Medals war* awarded m lltl and! 
me far rescuing from shipwreck. 

Tha long Soria# af medals pertain¬ 
ing tn tho Traabury Department ahd 
to mint nffnlr* la lata picturesque m 
origin, but among th*** fee** of man 
Unvoted to affair* at Ananca ar* many 
that wauld repay tangthlar notle*. 

Th* honorary dtplematie utdalt 
wer* intend** for prooonutlon t* 
"diplemetto character* on taking 
leave of ue," tad represent an Ida* 
nt Pftaidtnt Jefferson. U woo oo pre¬ 
sent** but twid*, and thn praetle# 
waa than diaoantinuad. Th* design 
Is nn elaborate on* by th* artist 
Dupre On tb* obvtras, America, rep¬ 
resented by an Indian woman with 
feathtr bonnet and quivtr swung over 
her ahauldar, la stated among baits 
of merchandise, against one ef which 
lean* an nnchnr. Bha hand* a cornu¬ 
copia All** with frulu t* Mercury. 

it wag formerly th* ouatom for th* 
War Department ta present medals to 
Indian chieftain* en th* coactuatcna 
of treat!*# ot peats. Them madat*] 
bora oa tb* obvera* aid* th* ham of 
th* President ot the United ftatse, 


(Continued from Flrit Bag*.) 


libraries aro alee Andlng them valu¬ 
able aida in tha study of history. Al¬ 
ready orders tor the Hardiat medal 
have begun to pour into tho Philadel¬ 
phia mint. 

But tbe presidential medals era but 
a small part ot tht madat* struck by 
tb* United Slate* mlat and authorised 
by cangroasi There aro tbo medals 
swarded to oAeori of tho Army and 
Navy In recognition ,of distinguished 
service, wntan cover th* war at th* 
revolution, th* war nt ills, the war 
with Mexico, th* eivli war, th* span- 
tsh-American war and tho world war. 

The medals beatawed upon civilian* 
Sr* ot Interest. Tht Arot ot tb*** wao 
awarded, not to an American, but to 
a British subject, Dr. Frsdsriok Boat, 
assistant surgeon ot the royal navy, 
Oraat Britain, who risked hit Ilf* tor 
Amarioana when, at Jamlea in list, 
h* volunteered hit service* an board 
th* United State* Susquehanna, on 
whioh yellow fern sad broken nut, 
and sailed On her to Now York, do- 
to tins kiasMif to th* oar* of tho 
sick, ror tkio deed Coafroa* gev* 


"You don't Hkof' ho duoriod. 

"Why. no j I don't," oald Oambar- 
well, readily It aoaiawBat ruefully, 
"tno way It cornea thev certainly 
gut oa* avsr an mo. 1 leave it M 
you. Hero 1'vo boon runnlbg in 
eirtloa etnoo cany mem to' dissever 
ths special damaatie attraatton of 
your butg-AA* horn'* tho haawer I 
got slipped «* mo attar etl. X mm- 
man. svoryAay miasd irtakr' 

"Ah-hKt Ta* common? Hot omui- 
ing enough." , 

"Oh. it's amusing. But ataaparat- 
lag." OambarwaU held up th* glass. 
"I didn't oomo for thiol" 

"No." a grate th* other, "no, ot 
sours* you dida't. Th* oasts ‘Olsg 
you got at ‘on*—oh? An^'ar* you 
aapoot oomattag tow—assisting dif¬ 
fer** v 

"MiSior. you'vo said Hr mturnad 
OaaborwtU 


tator* of tha Argentine harnoaood a 
thousand hors** to tha reck In a vain 
attempt tn dltplnc* It. Th* big tune 
evinced not th* allghtoat disposition 
to leave Its spot. Th* town of Ton- 
dll, whence th* rock derives its name, 
is tit miles south of Buenos Alroe. 
and tka sit* ot the -btouc Is about 
throo mil** from Tenon, upon a coat- 
mending pile* on a high hill. 





















